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The Hi fork oj King Lear. 

Themiftreffe of ffcw if, and the night. 

By all the operation of the orbs, 

From whome we doe exfiftand ceafe to be , 

Hecre I difcUume al! my patcrnall care, 

PFbpmqrnrie .and property of blood-, 

And as a granger t<^ nw heart and me , 

' Hoaldthee from tlnspor euers the barbarous Scjthjan, 
Or he that makes his generation 

Melfes to gorge his appetite 

Shall bee As well neighbour’d, pitcyed and relieued 

As thou my fometime daughter. 

Kent. Good my Liege. (his wrath; 

Lear. Peace Kent, come not between the Dragon & 

I loud her moft,and thought to fet my reft 

On her kind nurceryjhence and auoide my fight, 

So be my graue my peace as here I giue. 

Her fathers heart from her; call France who ltirres r 
Call Burgundy, Cornweil^nd Aibatiy, 

With my two daughters dower di4cft this third; 

Let pride, which ihe cals piainnes, marrie her = 

I doe inueft you iointly inmypowrc, 

Preheminence,and all the large eftcas 

That troope with Maieftie; our fclfe by monthly courfe 
With referuation of an hundred knights. 

By you to be fuftayn d, iliall our abode 

Make with you by due turnes-, onely we ftill retaine 

The name and all the additions to a King; 

The fway, reuenue, execution of the reft, 

Beloued fonnes be your$;which to confirme, 

This Coronet part betwixt you. 

Kent. Royall Lear, 

Whom I haue cuer honor’d as my Kmg, 

Loued as my Father, as my maifter followed, 

Asmy sireat patron thoughton mmy prayers. 

Kent. Let it fall rather, . 

Though the fotke inuade the region o| 5 my heart. 

Be Kent vnmaunerlywhen Lear is nmy 






The Histone of King Lear. 

^Sy<t°on.e,anainAyb«flc<.n^j«.o n 

rhtcfce this hideous raihnasanfwcre my hf , i a ^. 

S *dg=ment,chy yongeft daughter does not hmetheele. 

N'oiare?hofe empty hatted, mhofelow found 

Reuerbs no ho'lownes, 

Lear. IOnt on thy life no more . 

Kent Mylifclneuerheldbutas apawne 

To wage againft thy enemies, nor feare to lofeit 
Thy fifty being the motiue. 

Lear. Out ofmy fight. . 

Kent, Secbetter Z>4r,and letme ftill remame. 

The true blankc of thine eye, 

Kent. No°w by Apollo King thou fweareft thy Gods 
Lear. Vaflall, recreant. (mvarne. 

Kent. Doe, kill thy Phyficion, 

And the fee beftow vpon the foule dileaiej 
Reuoke thy doome, or whilft I can vent clamour 
From my throat, ile tell thee thou dolt euill. 

Lear! Heareme,onthy allegeanceheareme. 

Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our vow. 

Which we durft neuer yet ; and with ftraied pride. 

To come betweene our fentcnce and our powrc, 

Which nor our nature nor our place can beare, 

( Our potency made good^ake thy reward; 

Foure dayes wc doe allot thee for prouifion, 

To fliield thee from difeafes of the world. 

And on the fife to turne thy hated backc 

Vpon ourkingdomej ifon the tenth day following. 

Thy banifhttruncke befound in our dominions. 

The moment is thy death; away , by Iuf iter 

This fhall not be rcuokt. (appeare, 

Kent. Why fare thee well king,fince thus thou wilt 
Friendlhip liues hence, and banillimentis here. 

The Gods to their proteftion take the maide, 
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